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All is quiet in France, and promises to remain so. La
Fayette has yielded to necessity, and the Bourbonites
have done the same thing. Charles X is nearly forgotten,
and Philip 1st seems to be moderate and wise. Poor Neu-
ville has sent in his resignation, which is more than most
of Charles' men have done, by far the greater part taking
the oath to Philip. The new Charta, as they call a con-
stitution, is partly republican, and if they destroy the
descent of the peers, which they talk of, it will be still
more so.
As yet I can tell you nothing of Francf ort except that
it is both a lively and a pretty town. The Hotels are
magnificent. Whether it will do for a residence is another
question. To-morrow I shall inquire and let you know in
this letter.
Monday noon.
The town promises well, but I can get no intelligence.
The valet has deserted me, and no one seems to care a
button about my questions or my wishes. In short, I have
never been in a place where the people evidently cared so
little about a stranger. I shall go on to Mayence this
evening, and get to Paris as soon as possible, and come
back upon the Rhine, without delay. Perhaps I shall go
no farther than the frontier, for there is little to be seen
now in the capital. I may write to Willie to send me
letters and to forward my packages without delay, all of
which he will now certainly do. In this case I can prepare
everything for you comfortably, and if I choose go to
Paris afterwards. But I shall be governed by circum-
stances. I am at the White Swan here, which is well
enough, and less dear than most of the other inns. Avoid
the great inns here, which are as dear as those of London.

